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LOUIS and Uouise Paget were tw
Rhoda was four years older than
old she was nine.

The twins could spell only i

blocks: but thev learned manv thine-<

cames. Some little mounds in the garc
dren sometimes built tiny cities of bits
their mountain and then poured down s

to bury their cities. Once when E.hod
them to have fire on top of their mot

eruption from the crater of a volcano.
One day the mother drove to town a

hired. g"lri.. A friend of JMary s came
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Lot;i3 Piays with Gunpowder.
wo are twins, and I cut off mine so Ja

But the twins could not keep out o

face was well enough to permit the ba
black paints and painted an eyebrow
Y/hcn tfcey went to the parlor they fc
come to spend the afternoon with tt

you been doing?" cried Mrs. Paget. 1
Louise ran and hid her face in her mo

A few weeks later when the eyebr
not come to dinner when the bell ra

"I wemember," said Louise, "he s

he was going to look for eggs in

barn."
Donald was sent to search the ba

After a while he heard a cry. He w

round to the far side, and there he s

Louis flat on the ground, wedged f;
The upper part of his body was hidd
but his little fat legs wriggled about
a most distressing way.

"What made you go under th<
Master Louis?" asked the old man.

"My bantum went under to lay eg
and I thought the hole would fit 1

and oh, Donald, my mouf is full of di
I can't bweathe.'L.
"He must be sawed out," said i

Paget, who, with the rest of the fam
had arrived on the scene.

"No, no, no," cried Louis; "mudd
don't let me be sawed up. I don't w:

to go to heaven in two pieces, 'cai

mudder, you wouldn't know me then.
The men began to saw, but preser

Louis cried: "Stop, stop! I want

rpeak to mudder. It's a secret!
"Oh, mudder," he said, in a smothe

tone, "I'm squeezed cut so flat
afraid when they get me loose I 1

never come a wight shape again; a

mudder, if I dwag along close by
gwound, and look like a dachshu
will you love me as if I was your o

little boy?"
"I shall always love you, Louis,"

answered, "no matter how you lo
don't be afraid; you wont be squee
flat."
Not long after that the board was

out. and Louis was free.
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ins and lived in Canada. Their sister
they were, so when they were five year;

x few little words with their alphabe
3 from Rhoda in their talks and thei:
len were called mountains, and the chil
1 of wood or small stones on the side o

treams of mud, which they callel "lava,'
la was with them their mother allowec
intain, so it would appear to be a rea

nd left Louis and Louise with Mary, th<
to visit her, and she thought no mort

about the twins. So when Louis tok
his sister that it would be fun to pu
some gunpowder on their mountaii
and make the sticks and stones fly ui
into the air, there was no one near t<
wain them of the danger. Louis fount
some gunpowder in his father's closet
He knew it was not safe to go near tin
powder when the fire touched it, so h<
walked away till the end of the lonj
lighted stick just reached the powder
There was a loud noise, the wood ant

stones flew into the air, something
flashed before the little boy's eyes, anc

for some time he did not remembei
anything more.

When Louis came to himself he was

lying on a sofa in the parlor, his heat
was bandaged, and Louise and the ser
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hair had been burned off, and nearly
all of one eyebrow, and his face wa:

very painful.
When the father- and mother eanrv

home that evening they were met a

the gate by two very funny looking lit
tip* prontnrb n littlo hn*.r vv r i t In V* t

head and face bound up, and a littl
girl with part of her hair and one eye
brow cut off..

"Oh, mudder, fadder!" cried Louise
"I did have to cut it off. The fire o:

the mountain burned: it off Louis, an

Duis wyou!d not be lonely." #

f m^ehipf and ns soon her brother'

mdages to be taken off, Louise got som

on him. Then he did the same for he]
)und a number of ladies there who ha
ieir mother. "Oh, children! what hav
"he ladies could not help laughing, an

ther's lap.
ows were beginning to grow, Louis di
ng.
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Me.llo! may I tal«fy
u I called to l:b>e f

srs, Why.cerlcXinly.be or
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WOOLLY TOT lived in Australia,
lived with her father away b
W'here her papa had thousam

tAnd ho had a number of horse
r pony of her own called Billy. Billy love

Woolly Tot upon his back,
f Woolly had still another pet beside

bushman. These bushmen are smail in

1 your brother whose next birthday is his

1 are almost like a negro, except that the
natives of Australia, just as the Indians

5 There are no slaves in Australia. T

2 had. been employed by her father for n

1 greatest interest in her as a baby,
t Now that she had grown up to be

1 quite a little girl, he spent all his

3 spare time with her, and saw to it

3 that she should have lots of fun with1out running into danger.
One (lay little Woolly Tot took her

i best loved doll and, mounting upon
J Billy's saddle, trotted over to a pretty
' valley, where there were all kinds of

beautiful wild flowers. Wanga Walla
I was busy watering the sheef*. and so
' could not accompany her, but he called
1 after her that as soon as he had fin-
r ished he would follow and show her

where the mounted policeman saved
3 her father's life.
1

When Billy came to the valley where
the flowers grew, Woolly fastened him

7
to a gum tree, and taking only her

r
doll, Mary Jane, with her, walked in

among the long grass and flowered

a
trees.

t After a time she grew tired of her

playing. Everything was so still, and

3 the drowsy hum of the bees so allureing, that she curled up at the foot of a

big tree and went to sleep. Suddenly
she woke up, and there was one of the

prettiest little creatures you ever saw

n sitting in her lap and looking at her.

ri Tt was a babv kangaroo. A kangaroo
is an animal that is found only in

s Australia. It is like an immense rail)

e can run very fast by jumping-. When :

r. most like a man. It is different from a

d bag in its stomach, in which it carries

e It was one of these cute little kangar
d Woolly Tot's lap when she awoke; anc

almost broken-hearted at the wayward
d not at all frightened when she saw the

our ph° topics p I) ?'9 '

^AN-ia t"!jc Z^Qon, Juvs )/
Aily*Aid. \ S <(>//>
u^c. come too soonlii^ _ y

^0

^
J

very f-ine,y ou kncv/
' !ook SO com , ^
really very long- / V

p pr>^y C IJ 1 n .

>ucl bel ter wait for Awelk,"SAi|/hC
beri i 11 irurn Arouiid ^

1 jj wager apreft/er picture
I seIdom e'cr be. j ound")§k

>ooooooooooooooooocooooooX

Iventure f
the Kangaroo. |
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the largest island in the world. Woolly
ack in the country upon a cattle farm,
is and thousands of sheep and lambs.
?s at the ranch, and Woolly had a little
d to go galloping across the fields with

s her pony. It was Wanga Walla, a

stature (just about the same height a3

fifteenth) and have black skins. They
ir hair is long and thick. They are' the

; are the native race of our own land,

v'anga Walla was a free man. But he

iany years, and had always shown the

vJxV
Woolly Tot and the Kangaroo.

iit._ a rabbit as bis as a small cow. T*

it rest it stands up on its hind legs, al.11other animals in that it has a kind of

its little ones when they are in danger.
00 babies which sat complacently upon
1 there, some feet away, was its mother,
ness of her bold little one. Woolly was

mother. She petted the little kangaroo
and cooed to it until at length some of
its brothers and sisters commenced

peeping from behind their mother's
back, as if they, too, would like to come

near her.

But while all this was happening
a small, dark form came creeping
through the grass, close up to where
Wooly sat. "Me here, missy," said
Wanga Walla, very softly.for it was

the bushman, Wanga Walla, who came

creeping up. "You lay still and Wanga
YV alia will kill kangaroo and we have
um i'or dinner." And as he spoke the
native got ready his boomerang.a
curved piece of hard wood which is
used by^the natives with great skill.

But Bittle Woolly Tot's heart was

touched by the gentleness of the motherkangaroo, and before Wanga Walla
could stop her, she ran right up to the
lllUUICi Cbllt-l piciucu Llic: 1UL1C UX1C Willi

the others. Then she cried in a loud
voice: "Run, run away, Mrs, Kangaroo,
and take all your children with you;
Wanga Walla is going to try and kill
you for dinner!"

Whether the kangaroo understood or

not, I do not know, but at any rate she
did exactly as she was told, and before
"\X7 Cl n fVO Wolln /inn 1/1 t Vi i«/-i TIT Kin Kn ^

Iiu.ubu II auu VOU1U UHUW 1113 uuumerangthe kangaroo caught up all her
little ones, placed them in the sack at
her stomach and leaped away into the
woods.

I 8he little one, being the guest of her
grandma, had been liberally feasted,
when a second dish of pudding came

Looking at the steaming dish, she
exclaimed, with a sigh:
"Gran'raa, I wish I was twins.**


